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A BUSINESS PROPOSITION.
OR THE PROPER entertainment of
the thousands of Elks and other
visitors who are coming hcre next
month. about $25,000 will be required.
l.ess than half of that sum has been
subscribed to date. The balance of the

money must be raised. Salt Lake's
¢ivie honor is at stake., If her people
have the least shadow of municipal

pride now is their chance to make a
demonstration.

This guestion is one that should be
¢lose to the heart of every Salt Laker.
1t does not make the least particle of
difference whether you happen to be an
Eik or noi. That is altogether beside
the case The Klks have not brought
the great grand lodge meeting to Sait
l.ake for their own personal and in-
a'viduai profit. Indeed, the members
of the lodge are apt to suffer pecuniar-
ily, at least for a time, because of the
convention for the reason that every
man of them will be put to considerabie
expense.

Of this they are making no com-
plaint. It is right that they should
haar a large share of the burden for
they dre entertaining their lodge
brothers, More courtesy is due from
an Elk to an Elk than from an outsider
to an Elk. But the Elks should not be
required to put up all the money and
io do all the entertaining. In a sense
every visitor will be a guest of the city,
every citizen will be a host,

1t costs money to decorate the streets,
to give handsome prizys to musical or-
ganizations, to give excursions to min-
ing camps, to the lake and the other
resorts, The single item of badges
imeans the expenditure of thousands.
People outside the Elks must give a
large proportion of this money.

For years Salt Lake's hospitality has
been its dearest boast. All over the
nation its fame has spread, and frem
15900 to 20,000 people, perhaps more, are
coming here to test it. The city’s repu-
tation is at stake, More, if this con-
vention is a failure through any fault
on the pert of Salt Lakers, it will be
many years before another meeting of
national jmportance assembles here.

The Herald has Piscussed the ques-
tion thus far from the ethical stand-
point. Now look at the business side.
Fifteer thousand people will spend at
least §5 per day each for four days
here. That makes a total of $300,000
1o be left in the local banks and busi-
ress houses. This is eight times as
much as the cost of entertainment.
Dees it look like a bad investment?

There isn't a single citizen of Salt
I.ake who will not profit in greater or
less degree through the Elks' gather-
ing. The money is going to be spent
here; it will be spent again by those
who recefve it first. Eventually all of
us will share it. Everybody, particu-
larly people of means, should subscribe
at once liberally.

If a proper spirit is manifested the
balance desired will be raised in short
order,

—— -
A GOOD MAN GONE WRONG.

T IS WITH DEEPEST PAIN that

The Herald notes the souring of a
sweet disposition. there was a
man whose suniny temper was a source
of constant delight to his friends. We
state this as a fact, for we knew him
and we loved him. Indeed, we may
say that we still love him, although,
alas, he has strayed far from the paths
where once he trod. Doubtless those
who have read thus far will have rec-
ognized the man of whom we speak. He
is Editor Harte of the Beaver Times.
In last week's issue of his esteemed
and sprightly Journal Editor Harte
said:

A few weeks ago The Salt Lake Her-
ald roasted the Beaver Republicans be-
cause they would mot become parties to
a non-partisan scheol election. And the
very next week it came out strongly in
support of the Democratic partisan can-
didate for school superintendent. This
was a rather sudden somersault, but the
Salt Lake editor must possess a capacity
for all sorts of quick contortions.

This shows how Republicanism spoils
a man, When our friend Harte dwelt
among us—we had almost said “in our
midst"—suspicion of his fellow man was
as far fromn his heart as thoughts of
treason, stratagems and spoils. That
was because his associates were Demo-
crats who rate things at their face
value, never seeing ulterior motives
and purposes where only honest pur-
pose lies.

Alack, a few short months of editor-

Once

ship of a Republican journal has
changed Editor Harte. We cannot find
it in our heart to chide him. Rather

would we take him gently by the hand,
as one would take an erring child, and
give him kind admonishment.

“The Salt Lake editor must possess a
capacity for aill sorts of quick contor-
tions,” he says. Fie, fie, and again,
fie. Perhaps fudge, also. Mental acro-
batics are the exclusive property of Re-
publicans these days, Brother Harte.
We have no desire to trespass upon
their preserves. And why, forsooth, is
The Herald inconsistent when it advo-
cates noun-partisanship in publie school
affairs and then advocates the election
of a Demoerat? __

The Herzld had no choice in the mat-
ter. The Democrat was the better man
and The Herald supported him not be-
cause he was a Democrat, but
for the sole and only reason that
he was the better man. Surely, Brother
Harte, it is possible for a man to be a
competent school superintendent and a
Democrat at the same time.

But let the veil be drawn. Our grief

is' a matter too sacred to be
to the vulgar gaze of the public. We
will only say, as the veil drops, that if
Brother Harte will enly come back and
come a-running, all will be forgiven.
- - —
ROBERTSON’'S SUCCESSOR.

HE HZRALD is always willing to
give credit where credit is due,
even though a Republican council is
invelved. Unfortunately, it has been
impossibie for The Herald, which prides
itself on its veracity, to say much that
was good about the present aggrega-
tion of city fathers. Last night, how-
ever, the couneil did one of the bright-
est things in its existence. That con-
sisted in the election of T. R. Black to
fill the vacancy caused in the Fifth
precinet by the resignation of A. A.
Robertson.

Of course, a Republican had to be
elected. This being true, The Heraid
is free to say no better choice could
have been made. Although an earnest
angd crc t Republican, Mr. Black
is a broad-minded, liberal citizen. Fur-
ther, he is a business man of sterling
and recognized ability. It is needless
to say that he will command the re-
spect and the confidence -of his col-
leagues, irrespective of party, from the
very beginning. s

It is most regrettable that there are
not more men like Mr. Black in the
council. The office is a diguified and
henorable one, and only the very best
timber should be used there. It is to
be hoped that the example of personal
sacrifice set by Mr., Black will be fol-
lowed by other business men as the oc-
casions arise, and in the end we may
have a council of which all citizens, ir-
respective of party, may be proud.
-
DEMIOCRATS AT SALTAIR.

HIS IS THE DAY Democrats are
going to he thicker at Saitair than
rows in a Republican c¢ouncil meeting.
That, by the way, is saying a good deal.
The Utah Demoecratie elub and the Wo-
man's Democratic club have joined in
giving a state outing, Nobady is barred.
The unregenerated Republican will be
given a warm welcome in the hope that
he may be washed in the Democratic
waters and come forth cleansed of ail
political sin. So will it be with.those
of other faiths.

For the benefit of some who may hes-
itate, The Herald is authorized to an-
nounce tha: the speeches will be brief
and the fesiivities plenteous. A rumor
reached the city yesterday that the
sand around the pavilion had been
dredged away in order that the tallest
Democrat in the state may have a
chance to bathe. Life preservers will
be furnished to all who care to venture
out to the deep, and the little boys
have been instructed mnot to fish too
close to the bathers. So there will be
no danger of becoming entangled with
hooks.

Salt Lakers don’t have to be told that
the prettiest girls are the Democratic
girls. Anvbody who is properly intro-
duced wi': be granted the opportunity
to dance with one of the fair ones, pro-
vided she wants to dance. There are
many other inducements which The
Herald would be pleased to chronicle
if it had as muech vacant space in its
columns as many of its Republican
friends have ir their heads.

So come one, come all; walk right up,
ladies and gentlemen, children and Re-
publicans. Secure your tickets early
and aveid the rush. Remember that
though Democrats have warm meei-
ings, it is going to be cool at the lake
today. Don't swelter in the hot city
when, for the pitiful sum of two bits,
25 cents, a quarter of a dollar, you can
escape from the muricipal furnace. Go
as early as you can and stay as late
as you please, and if you den't come
home satisfied call at The Herald office
and receive a year's subscription to the
best paper in the intermountain coun-
try for only 310,

Chicago footpads are a peculiarly ob-
tuse lot. Not many months ago a cou-
ple of them held up a newspaper man.
This in itself was an indication of in-
sanity. One of the highwaymen was
killed and the other captured right then
and there. Sunday night two more
gentlemen of the road held up a pri-
vate detective. He killed one and cap-
tured the other. This should set back
the footpad industry in the Ilinois me-
tropolis a considerable distance.

e ea-—

It would be rather a good joke on the
vatican if the United States expelled
the friars from the Philippines without
any compensation whatever. Compet-
ent judges say this can be done with-
out any violation of the terms of the
treaty of Paris.

-

Senator Stewart was in Salt Lake
yesterday en route to his “home™ in
Nevada. As the senator’s term does
not expire for several years, it is dif-
ficult to understand why he should be
going “home” mow.

- - eare -

Chief Paul's action in preventing the
sale of intoxicants in the restaurants
and drug stores on Sunday was emi-
nently proper. Al} dealers in intoxi-
cants should and must be treated ex-
aetly alike.

e P

Admiral. Watson says the English
are a well balanced people. Still,
their balances are not as well as they
might have been if the coronation haq
been pulled off according to schedule.

—————————

Friends of the Sunday “saloon will
find an argument for their side in the
case of the New York saloon man who
was killed Sunday for refusing to sell
intoxicants te a thirsty crowd.

Reports say the president passed a
quiet Sunday. That means that he
didn’t ride more thamn seventy-five
miles horseback, or chop down over a
dozen trees.

R :

The skeleton of the largest dinosaur
that ever scared a prehistoric child has
been discovered in Wyoming. It does
seem to be mighty hard to keep that
state down.

Chicago Record-Herald: Ethel-George
has told me that be will kill him-
self #f I don't consent to be his. Whar
shall l'do‘;l Wait.
Her Mother— my child, and see
whethier he does or not. If he fails to de
so you will know that he is not worthy
of your love.

e . —
News: ubb—’
aDiam S BB s the
Penn—It did me,
Stubb—W:

———
The Dilemma of Captain Helm.

Oncle Jazon, feeling like a fish re-
turned to the water after a long and
torturing captivity in the open air,
prlunged into the forest with anticipa-
tions of lively adventure and made his
way toward the Wea plains. It was
his purpose to get a boat at the village
of QOuiatenon and pull thence up the
Wabash until he could find out what
the English were doing. He chose for
his companions en this dangerous ex-
pedition two expert coureurs de beis,
Dutremble and Jacques Bailoup. Fifty
miles up the river they fell in with
some friendly Indians, well known te
them all, who were returning from the
portage.

The savages informed them that
there were no signs of an English ad-
vance in that quarter. Some of them
had been as far as the St. Joseph river
and to within a short distance of De-
trait without seeing a white man .or
hearing of any suspicious movements
on the part of Hamiltom. So back came
Oncle Jazon with his pleasing report,
much disappointed that he had not
been able to stir up some sort of trou-
ble.

It was Helm’s turn to laugh.

“What did I tell you?” he cried, in a
jolly mood, slapping Beverley on the
shoulder. *“I knew mighty well that
it was ail a big stery with nothing in
it. What on earth would the English
be thinking about to march an army
away off down here, only to capture
a rotten stockade and a lot of gabbling
pariy-voos?”

Bevérley, while he did not feel guite
as confident as his chief, was not sorry
that things looked a little brighter than
he had feared they would turn out to
be. Secretly, and without acknowledg-
ing it to himseif, he was delighted with
the life he was living. The Arcadian
atmosphere of Vincennes clothed him
in its mists and dreams. No matter
what way the weather blew its breath,
cold or warm, cloudy or fair, rain or
snow, the peace in his soul changed
not. His nature seemed to hold all of
its sternér and fiercer traits in abey-
ance while he domiciled himself abso-
lutely within his narrow and monoto-
nous environment. Since the dance at
the river house a new econtent, like a
soft and diffused sweetness, had crept
through his blood with a vague, tin-
gling sense of joy.

He began to like walking about rath-
er aimlessly in the town's narrow
streets, with the mud-daubed cabins
on either hand. The simple life under
low, thatched roofs had a charm. When
a door was opened he could see a fire
of logs on the ample hearth shooting its
vellow tongues up the sooty chimney-
throat. Soft creole voices murmured
and sang, or jangled their petty do-
mestic discords. Women in scant pet-
ticoats, leggings and moccasins swept
snow from the squat verandas, or fed
the pigs in little sties behind the cab-
ins. Everybody cried cheerily: “Bon
jour, Monsieur, comment allez-vous?”
as he went by, always accompanyiyg
the verbal salute with a graceful wake
of the hand.

When he walked early in the morning
a waft of broiling game and browning
corn scones was abroad. Pots and ket-
tles occupied the hearths with glowing
coals heaped around and under. Shag-
gy dogs whined at the doors until the
mensal remnants were tossed out to
them in the front yard. :

But it was always a glimpse of Alice
that must count for everything in Bev-
erley’s reckonings, albeit he would have
strenuously denied it. True he went to
Roussillon place almost every day, it
being a fixed part of his well ordered
habit, and had a talk with her. Some-
times, when Dame Roussillon was very
busy and so quite off her guard, they
read together in & novel, or in certain
parts of the cdd volume of Montaigne.
This was done more for the sweetness
of disobedience than to enjoy the al-
ready familiar pages. :

Now and again tkey repeated their
feneing bout: but na2ver with the result
which followed the first. Beverley soon
mastered Alice’s tricks and showed her
that, after all, masculine musecle is neot
to be discounted at its own game.by
even the most wonderful womanly
strength and suppleness. She strug-
gled bravely to hold her vantage
ground once gained so easily, but the
inevitable was not to be avoided. At
last, one howling winter day, he dis-
armed her by the very triek that she
had shown him. That ended the play
and they ran shivering into the house.

“Ah,” she cried, “it isn't fair. You
are so much bigger than I; you have
so much longer arms; so much more
weight and power. It all counts against
me! You ought to be ashamed of your-
self!” She was resy with the exhii-
arating exercise and the biting of the
frosty breeze. Her beauty gave forth
a new ray.

Deep in her heart she was pleased to
have him master her so superbly; but
as the days passed she never said so,
never gave over trying te¢ make him
feel the touch of her foil. She did not
know that her eyes were getting
through his guard, that her dimples
were stabbing his Neart to its middle.

“You have other advantages,” he re-
plied, ““which far overbalance my great-
er stature and stronger muscles.” Then
after a pause he added: “After all, a
girl must be a girl™

Something in his face, something in
her heart, startled her so that she
made a quick little move like that of a
restliess bird.

“You are beautiful and tbat makes
my eyes and my hand uncertain,” he
went on. “Were I fencing with a man
there would be no glamour.”

He spoke in English, which he did
not often do in conversation with her.
It was a sign that he was somewhat
wrought upon,

from them a new note of feeling. He
saw a little pale flare shoot across her
face and thought she was angry.

“You should not use your dimples to
distract my vision.” he quickly added,
with a light laugh. “It would be no
worse for me to throw my hat in your
face!™

His attempt at levity was obviously
weak: she looked straight into his eves,
with the steady gaze of a simple, ear-
nest nature shocked by a current guite
Strange to it. She did not understand
him, and she did. Her fine intuition
gathered together a hundred shreds of
impression received from him during
their recent growing intimacy. He was
a patrician, as she vaguely made him
out; a man of wealth, whose family
Was great. He belonged among people
of gentle birth and high attainments,
She magnified him so that he was dif-
fused in her imagination, as difficult
to comprehend as a mist in the morn-
ing air—and as beautiful.

“You make fun of me.” she said, very
deliberately, ietting her eyes droop:
then she looked up a2gain suddenly and
contix_med, with a certain paive ex-
bression of disappointment gathering
in her face. “I have been too free with
¥ou. Father Beret told me not to for-
get my dignity when in your company.
He told me you might misurJderstand
me. I don't care; I shall not fence
with you again” She laughed, but
there was no joyous freedom in the
sound.

“Why, Alice—my dear Miss Roussil-
lon, you do me a wrong; I beg a thou-
sand pardons if I've hurt yow™ he

She followed his rapid |
words with difficulty: but she caugbt!

mere contact of mutual feelings into a
dangerous collision. He was as much
self-deceived as was she, and he made
maore neise about it. ¥

It is you who have misunderstood
me,” ghe replied, smiling brightly now,
but with just a faint, pitiful touch of
regret, or self-blame, lingering in her
voice. “Father Beret said you would.
I did not believe him; but"— ;

“And you shall not belleve him,” said
Beverley. “I have not misunderstood
you. There has been nothing. You
have treated me kindly and with beau-
tifyl friendliness. You have not done
or said a thing that Father Beret or
anybody else could criticise. And if I
have said or done the least thing to
trouble you I repudiate it—I1 did not
mean it. Now you belicve me, den't
¥ou, Miss Roussillon?”

He seemed to be falling into _the
habit of speaking to her in English.
She understood it somewhat imperfect-
ly, especially when in an earnest mo-
ment ke rushed his words together as
if they had béen soldiers he was lead-
ing at the charge-step against an
enemy. His manner convineed her,
even though his diction fell short.

“Then we'll talk about something
else,” she said, laughing naturally now,
and retreating to a chair by the
hearthside. *I want you to tell me all
about yourself and your family, your
home and everything.”

She seated herself with an air of
conscious aplomb and motioned him to
take a distan{ stool.

There was a great heap of dry logs
in the fireplace, with pointed flames
shooting out of its crevices and leaping
into the gleemy, cave-like threat of
the flue. Outside a wind passed heav-
ily across the roof and bellowed in the
chimney top. i 5

Beverley drew the stool near Alice,
who, with a charred stick, used as a
poker, was thrusting at the glowing
crevices and sending showers of sparks
aloft,

“Why, there wouldn't be much to
tell,” he said, gilad to feel secure
again. “‘Our home is a big old mansion
named Beverley hall on a hill among
trees, and half surrounded with slave
cabins. I1f overlooks the plantation in
the valley where a little river goes
wandering on its way.” He was spe:a:k-
ing French and she followed him exsily
now, her eyes beginmning to fling out
again their natural sunny beams of 1{1-
terest. *‘I was borm there twenty-six
years ago and haven't deme much of
anything since. You see .before you,
Mademoiselle, a very undistinguished
young man, who has signally falled to
accomplish the dream of his boyhood,
which was te be a great artist like
Raphael or Angelo. Instead of being
famous, I am but a poor lieutenant in
the forces of Virginia.”

“You have a mother, father, brothers
and sisters?” she interrogated. She did
not understand his allusion to the great
artists of whom she knew nothing. She
had never before heard of them. She
leaned the poker against the chimney
jamb and turned her face toward him.

“Mother, father and one sister,”” he
said, “no brothers. We were a happy
little group. But my sister married
and lives in -Baltimore. I am here.
Father and mother are alone in the old

house, Sometimes I am terribly home-
sick.” He was silent a moment, then
added: “But you are selfish, you make

me de all the telling. Now I want you
to give me a little ef your story, Ma-
demoiselle, beginning as I did, at the
first.”

“But I can't,” she repiied, with child-
like frankness, “for I don’t know where
I was borm, nor my parents’ names, nor
who I am. ‘You see how different it is
with me. I am called Alice Roussil-
lon, but I suppose my name is Alice
Tarleton; it is neot certain, however.
There is very little to help eut the the-
ory. Here is all the proof there is. I
don’'t know that it is worth anything.”

She took off her locket and handed it
to him.

He handled it rather indifferently, for
he was just then'studying the fine lines
of her face. But in a moment he was
interested.

“Tarleton, Tarleton,” he repeated.
Then he turned the little disc of gold
over and saw the enameled@ drawing
on the back—a crest clearly outlined.

He started. The crest was quite fa-
miliar.

“Where did you get this?" he de-
manded in English, and with such
blunt suddenness that she was startled.
“Where did it come from?”

“I have always had it.”

“Always? It's the Tarleton
Do you belong to that family 2’

“Indeed I do mot know. Papa Rous-
sillon says he thinks I do.”

“WWell, this is strange and interest-
ing,” said Beverley, rather to himself
than addressing her. He looked from
the miniature to the crest and back to
the miniature again, then at Alice, “I
tell you this is strange.” he repeated,
with emphasis. “It is exceedingly
strange.”

Her cheeks flushed quickly under
their soft brown, and her eyes flashed
with excitemeat.

“Yes, I know.” Her veice fluttered;
her hands were clasped in her lap. She
leaned toward him eagerly. “It is
strange. 1 have thought about it a
great deal.”
¥ “Alice Tarleton; that is right; Alice
1S a name of the family. Lady Alice
Tarleton was the mother of the first
Sir Garmett Tarleton, who came over
in the time of Yardley. It's a great
fa'mjly. Ome of the oldest and best in
Virginia.” He looked at her now with
a gaze of concentrated interest, under
which ‘her eyes fell. “Why, this is ro-
mantic!” he exclaimed, “absolutely ro-
mantic., And you don’t know how you
came by this locket? You don’t know
who was your father, your mother?”

“I do not know anything.”

“And what dees Monsieur Roussillon
know?”

“Just as little.,” E

“But Zow eame he to be taking you
and caring for you? He must know
how he got you, where he got you, of
whom he got you? Surely he knows"—

“Oh, T know all that. I was 12 years
ogd when Papa Roussillon took me,
eight years ago. I had been having a
harad life, and but for him I must have
died. T was a captive among the In-
dians. He took me and has cared for
me and taught me. He has been very,
very gcod to me. ¥ love him deariy.”

“And don’t you remember anything
at all about when, where, how the In-
diamns got you?™

“No.” She shook her head and
scemed to be trying to recolleet some-
thing. “No, ¥ just can’t remember;
and yet there has always been some-
thing like a dream in my mind, which
I could mot quite get hold of. 1 know
that I am not a Catholic. 1 vaguely

crest.

remember a sweet woman who taught |

me to pray like this: ‘Our Father
who art in heaven, hallowed be thy
name.” ™

And Alice went on through the beau-
tiful and perfect praver, which she
repeated in English with infinite sweet-
ness and selemnity, her eyves uplifted,
her kands clasped before her. Bever-
ley could have sworn that she was a
shining saint, and that he saw an au-
reole.

“I know.” she comtinued. “that some-
time, somewhere, to a very dear person
I promised that I pever., never. mever
wWould pray any prayer but that. And
I remember alnost nothing else about
that other life, which is far off back
yonder in the past, T don't know where
—sweet, peaceful, shadowy: a dream

}- ‘r‘..'.‘_‘

+P. Fish of Boston and the members of

i

Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Soyder enter-
tained at dinner last night in honor of
Mrs. 8. P. Taft of 8St. Louis. The
table decorations were American Beau-
ties, an immense vase of which was
the centerpiece.. Covers were laid for
twelve, 3

& &

Mrs. A. A. Moulton and her two sons
leave tomarrow for the Buck ranch,
near Idaho Falls, where they will
spend the coming month.

i @ & &

Mrs. W. 1. Snyder and Mrs. S. P,
Taft leave this morning for Park City,
where they will be the guests for the
coming fortnight of their sister, Mrs.
Le Compte,

& @

@ g
Mrs. H. C. Brownlee will entertain
at an informal luncheon tomorrow in
honor of her guest, Miss Kingdon.
S ¢
Dr. and Mrs. F. A Vincent are
spending a few weeks at Hobble Creek
ranch, near Springville.
5 & &
Mr. and Mrs. George Wood, Mrs.
Grissom and the Misses Dyer spent
some time at Wasatch the latter part
of the week.
& & @
Mr. and Mrs. Charles L. Rood will
leave early in August for California.

> € @

Mrs. William Igleheart and children
will return from the east about the
middle of August.

e @ @

Miss Anna Fliedner of Portland, who
has been spending the past month
with her sister. Mrs. H. G. Brockman,
will leave the latter part of the week
for New York. .

! & @ x
Mrs. S. P. Taft of St. Louls is in tha
city, spending some time as the guest
of her sister, Mrs. W. I Snyder.
® & @

&>
Miss E. G. Stoner is spending a week
ut, Soda Springs.

> @
Mrs. O. H. Asey on('ndnr City 1s in
the city and is the guest of Mrs, L. D.
Liee on Dunbar avenue.
® @ @
Mrs. J. C. E. King is visiting friends {
and relatives in Minneapolis. ]
® & @ |
Mr. and Mrs. George Y. Wallace en- |
tertained a party of some fifteen at |
the lake last night in honor of Mr. F.

his party.

> e &

Mrs. Kimball and Miss Blanche Kim-
ball have invitations out for an infor-
mal musicale to be given next Monday
evening in honor of Mr. Woodmansee,
who leaves shortly for the east te con-
tinue his musical studies.

Princeton Tiger: Jones—Have you seen
the new serial story?

Smith—Ne, what it it?

Jones— Why, they've added another floor
to the grancry.

THE IDAN-HAHOTEL

Refurnished and Refitted Throughout.
The Mest Popular

SUMMER RESOR

in the State. N

The FAMOUS IDAN-HA NATURAL
LITHIA WATER served free to guests.

Opens May 15, Closes Oct. 25

For rates and further particulars address
C T. WOO%ALL. PROP.
Soda Springs,

Idaho.

THESE |
WRIST |
Bags |

Were made for Coronation Week, |

Hence the name, !

Coronation Wrist Bags. i

But as no coronation eame off,

Manufacturers got a little afraid;

Thought they wouldn't suit.

They're about the neatest things
we ve seen;

So handy, too—

Clever idea.

Price is just half what they should
be; !

Seventy-five eenis. '

Better hurry if you want one.

F. C. SCHRAMM,
Prescription Druggist,
Where the cars stop. M’Cornick
Block.

Dr.J.B. KEYSOR,
DENTAL
PARLORS,

M0 S. MAIN ST.
Next foor north ef
~ Walker House.

Good Set of
- Teeth for

$8.00 |

“This coal business
must be pretty siow for
Bamberger. Why, |
bought a ton in May and
we've got 3 of it left
yet. That goed ceoal lasts
longer than most kinds.”

|

LAST WEEK OF THE
BLOCKADE SHOE SALE

Ladies' §, # and $ Oxfords gath-
ered from lines broken during sale.
Not all siges in every lot, but all
sizes in the whoie lot. Any pair—

$1.00

We close at 6 p. m., except Satur-
days.

ATONEY BACK SHNOES

SALT PALACE THEATRE.

Week commencing Monday,
July 21.
BIGGER, BETTER THAN EVER

MISS GRACIE HUTCHISON, in il- | N

lustrated songs.

MISS SADIE HART,
dance.

THEO LA JESS, flying Spanish
rings.

MISS MCEAY,
acrobatic feats.

LEON CLARK,
singing.

COMEIL LA JESS in living pic-
tures.

4—-KUHN BR0S—4, buck and
wing and musicals. (Mr. Frank Kuhn
introducing his acrobatic buck and
wing first time in Salt Lake.)

contortionist and

extemporanequs

Don’t Forget

To see our line of Summer Under-
wear, both f and plain (&
.0 | per Balbriggans
> 1 Belfast inen
¥ new
arrivirg
each.

best

J. Will Gray & Bro.

153 Main St.

ROWLAND HALL.

Are
for a
home

you looking
first - class

school in

daughter,
will receive 2
thorough training
and excellent care?
Send for catalogue.
Address:

Princpal Rowland Hall, |

SALT LAKE CITY.

OLEGHTE WSTIUT

A Christian Academy and
home for your Girls and Boys.

Course covers Eighth grade, High
School and Coliege Preparatory.

Music Department and pianos for
practice im the school buildings.

For Circulars and particulars, Ad-
dress,

safe

Robert J. Caskey, Principal, |

Salt Lake City.

Gordon HAcademy,

Salt Lake City.

This high-grade bome and day school
for boys and girls

Will REOPEN SEPTEMBIR 9,

New dormitory for giris.

high schooi departments.
advantages for
Physical training,
Terms' reasonable.

CAROLINE PAINE,
Principal.

Unsurpassed

INK ATHALF PRICE

Best Standard Makes.

QUARTS 50c. PINTS 25¢

Stock Up and Save Money. Sale lasts |

1C Days.

The Breeden Office Supply Co |

62 West 2nd South.

German HERCULES Brand.
STRONGEST AND FINEST CEMENT
IMPORTED.

Now being used on Cily Public Work

For Sale by P. J. MORAN,

Board of Trade Building, Salt Lake

{ City, Utab.

1f yeu are going to Kapsas Clty, 3t
Louis, Chicago, New York, or any point
East or South, see that your ticket reads
via Missouri Pacific Railway.

Elegant Coaches, Quick Time and Su-

perdb Track make this line the People's |

Fﬁorilemkoute.

e only line reaching Hot Springs,
. the Carisbad of America. For

maps, information, ele., calli on or ad-

Gress: .
C. A TRIPP,. C. F A

& P.
% W. 2¢ Souu.x.lSa!t Lake City, Utah |

€. TOWNSE}D,
G. F. P. A. St Louis, Mo.

song and |

which to place your |
where she |

Grammar and }

the study of languages. |
drawing and music. |

Current Time Table
In Effect Apr 3

. LEAVE SALT LAKE CITY
No. or 3 1 i -

e 4

im,
Fm
pm
: m.
W {
Park ( ; n
r] am.
LA E SAL CITY
No. 12— PFrom Ogden
termeaiate s
No. 5—F 0 -
e
P L~
Lton and the e o
NO. 3~From p =
P.m,

Intermediate p
No. 6—From Ogden s
No. 2—From Ogden :
No. +—From Ogden

No. 7—From E»

_points e
No. u—D.“rOm Park (

€ f 8 West =S
Postoifice Corner. "Phone X

:Frprp Ogden,
! Ckicago, St. L
{ ver and San F
{ PFrom Ogd

e s 5:080 p.y
~ ic, Mercur. Nepni
Teve and Mant{ ... 6:00
| From Preston, Logan, Brigham, e
| _Ogden ana intermed: 8:30 p.x
From Ogden, Butte,
San Francisco ceseess 8:10 Py
SART. '
Fer Ogde he Valley
Omaha, Chicago. Denver, Kan-
sas City and St. Louis 700 a.m,
For Garflela Beach, Toocele and
Terminus ... s . 745 am
For
Nephi N a.m.
For Ogder
land, San
i am

Denver. Kansas
St. Louis and
Chicago ... -
For Provo, )
entes and ir
For Ogden, B
land, San F
| mediate po
i T.

D. &. SPENCER
A
{ City ticket office, 20t Ma
phone, 250

'THREE TRAINS DAILY

| Utah and Wyoming
|

SUNION:
PACIFIC

'FOR THE EAST.

| DO NOT FAIL to be fully informe
Quick Time and Fine Trair Be
| offared by the Uznion Pacific to al

| eipal Eastern Points.

! Palace Sieeping Cars

! Ordinary Sleeping Cars,

| Dtnlniu(?'\rs, Meals a la Carte
i Fre

i

i

|

ice
B

clining Chair Cars,
Buffet Smoking ard Library Cams
with Barber Shop and

Pleasant Reading 8.
Yor time tables, folders. Illustrated
| books, pamphlsts descwipiive of the ter-
ritory traversed, call at Ticket Office, 3

Main St-eet. Salt Lake City.

Rooms

|
|
|

|

‘Every Day
in the Year

A thro’ sleepiz
Salt Lake C
m., connect:
the next day w
¥

night

asking about.

R. F. NESLEN,
General Agent
No. 79 W. Second Seuth 5L

receive our opimion free O
ility of same. * L

Pai=nts taken out throug

thmh“i“

- charge, in TeE Fa
widely <

| WICTOR J. EVANS &_CO-
(Patent Attoracys,)
L,  wasminaroR, 5.8

>

%




